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Summary: Clementine wakes up, and she finds herself rescued by 
Michonne. Michonne and Clementine sticks together to survive out in 
the world of walkers, bandits, and other bad shit. But what happens 
when they start becoming close? What happens if their mother and 
child? Would Michonne really adopt Clementine? We'll have to find 
out! (I don't own Walking Dead!) (Summary sucks, I know) 


I Got You, Baby Girl 

**This is another crossover of the Walking Dead. Well...AMC and 
Telltale. I wanna see what happens when Michonne takes care of 
Clementine. (Michonne from the Game, TV show, or Comic. Eh, doesn't 
matter to me really. I mean she's the same Michonne to me.) SO ENJOY! 
Also, I made Michonne more badass. She's badass anyway! XD** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Clement ine groaned, and she opened her eyes slowly. She found 
that she was on ground and on shore. Clementine sat up, she turned 
her head, and saw a African-American woman with black brade, a little 
yellow jacket, a purple tank top, blue jeans, and black shoes. She 
was also sharpening her weapon that looked like some sort of 
Machete . <p> 

Clementine groaned and stood. She walked over towards the woman, but 
stopped when she heard her. ''Good, you're awake.'' Clementine's eyes 
widened and she took a step back. ' 'Don't be afraid, I won't hurt 

you . ' ' 

Clementine calmed down for a bit and she asked. ' 'Who are you?' ' It 
was silence for a moment, until the woman spoke. ''I'm Michonne...'' 
Clementine nodded. ''I'm Clementine...'' 

The eleven year old walked over to Michonne and she asked .'' Excuse 
me, can you tell me what happened last night? Where I am?" Michonne 
said. ' 'I found you in the water. You were drowning, so I went in and 



rescued you. ' ' ' 'Oh. . . ' ' Clementine said. ' 'Well. . .thank you. ' ' 

Michonne nodded. ' 'Don't mention it . . . ' ' 

Clementine looked around the place, it looked like a reck. Trash 
everywhere, the deck broken, and wrecked boats everywhere in the 
water. Michonne got up and she looked down at Clem. ' 'So tell me, do 
you have a group with you? ' ' Michonne asked. ' ' Or . . . ' ' 

' 'I was with a woman named Christa. Three guys attacked us last 
night. Her and I got separated.'' Clementine explained. Michonne 
hummed. ' 'Maybe I can help you find her then. ' ' Clementine quirked an 
eyebrow .'' Really ?' ' Michonne nodded .'' Yes . Besides, I think it's best 
if you stick with me. Okay?' ' Clementine nodded. ' 'Okay. ' ' Michonne 
nodded. ' 'Good. Now let's go . ' ' She told as she walked over to the 
broken deck. Michonne looked up and hummed. ' 'Now how are we gonna get 
up there? ' ' 

' 'If you can boost me, maybe I can get up there, and I'll pull you 
up.'' Clementine said to Michonne. Michonne shot Clementine a look 
and asked. ' 'Are you sure you're up for this?' ' Clementine nodded. ' 'I 
think I can do it . ' ' Michonne sighed. ' ' Ok . ' ' Michonne picked up 
Clementine, and boosted her up. She grabbed the end of the deck, and 
Clementine pulled herself up on to the deck. 

Clementine looked to Michonne .'' Ok, you next.'' Michonne nodded, and 
she jumped up, but didn't make it. ' 'Damn. . . ' ' Michonne had to try 
harder then that. Michonne jumped up once again, and higher, and she 
grabbed the end of the deck. However, Michonne was slipping. But 
Clementine grabbed her hand and she pulled her up successfully. 
Michonne made it to the top of the deck and she huffed. ' 'Thanks, 
kid.'' Clementine nodded and smiled slightly. 

Michonne stood up and so did Clementine. They walked into the woods, 
and Clementine shouted .'' Christa? Hello?'' Michonne immediately 
shushed the child. ' 'Shshsh, keep it down! ' ' Clementine looked to 
Michonne. ' 'Sorry. . . ' ' ' 'Just don't want you to attract anything. . . ' ' 

Michonne said as her and Clem continued walking in the woods. 
Clementine looked to Michonne .'' So Michonne, where are you from?'' 
Michonne didn't say a word, she just kept walking. 

Clementine shrugged. ' ' Ok . . .not much of a talker. . . ' ' She said. The 
two stopped, and saw a giant log. ' 'Shit. . . ' ' Michonne muttered. 
Clementine walked up to the log. ' 'We can just go over it . ' ' She said. 
Clementine got on the log, and got over to the other side. Michonne 
took a step back, and she ran up to the log and she JUMPED over the 
log, and she landed on ground. 

Clementine's eyes widened. She was shocked and amazed by what 
Michonne just did. ' 'Wow! That was amazing! ' ' Michonne looked to 
Clement ine .'' Thanks ... now let's keep moving.'' She said as she 
continued walking. Clementine ran up to Michonne .'' Where did you know 
how to do that? I mean, that was awesome what you just did! I mean-' ' 

' ' Sh ! ' ' Michonne shushed the girl again. The two heard leaves 
rustling. Michonne got out her machete and she said. ' 'Stay close. . . ' ' 
Clementine looked up at Michonne and nodded. 

Michonne walked over towards the rustling leaves. She raised her 
Machete slowly, and when she moved the leaves, she saw a dog. She 
lowered her machete and sighed .'' It ' s just a dog...'' Clementine 
walked up and looked to the dog. The dog looked to Michonne and 



Clementine and growled at them both. Michonne kept her machete close, 
just incase the dog starts to attack. 

"Easy, boy.'' Clementine said, trying to calm the dog time. Michonne 
looked to Clement ine .'' Hey , be careful ... some dogs can be very 
violent and wild out here now.'' Michonne told Clementine. Clem 
nodded and she looked back to the dog. Clementine pet the dog slowly, 
the dog growled at Clementine and she took a step back. ' 'Ok, not 
doing that again. . . ' ' 

The dog seemed to calm down a bit, and he looked to another 
direction, and the dog barked. Michonne glared at the dog .'' Dammit , 
that damn dog's gonna attract walkers. ' ' The dog got up and it 
started running. ' 'I think he wants us to follow him! ' ' Clementine 
said as she ran after the dog. ' 'Clementine! ' ' Michonne exclaimed, 
but the girl ignored and ran after the dog. Michonne 
sighed. ' 'Dammit. . . ' ' Michonne ran after Clem and the dog. 

When Michonne caught up to them, she stopped and she found her, Clem, 
and the dog in a camp that looked like a wreck. Michonne gets out her 
sword, and looked around. ''Maybe there's food around.'' Clementine 
said. Michonne nodded. ' 'There could be . . . ' ' Michonne looked to 
Clementine. ' 'Be careful around here. See what you can find. ' ' 
Clementine nodded, and she started looking around, and so did 
Sam. 

Michonne walked over to a box with full of stuff. She bent down, and 
she picked up a toy. Suddenly, a memory started to come back to 
Michonne. She remembered she had three kids of her own. Two girls and 
a baby boy. Michonne sighed, and she dropped the toy. ''I'm sorry...'' 
She whispered. 

Michonne stood, and she continued looking around. Suddenly, she 
stumbled upon a picture. She looked down, and saw a photo. ' 'What the 
hell?' ' Michonne picked up the photo and glanced at it. She saw a 
photo of the dog with his family. Michonne sighed and shook her 
head. ' 'Damn. . . ' ' She wondered where they are now. . .probably 
dead. . . 

' 'Michonne, look! ' ' Michonne looked up, and she saw Clementine 
standing over at a tree, and the dog by Clem's side. Michonne ran 
over to what Clem was looking at on the tree. When she did, she saw a 
walker strapped to a tree. The walker groaned weakly. Michonne 
noticed a knife in it's shoulder. ' 'My gosh. . . ' ' The dog glared at 
the walker and barked three times. Michonne glared down at the 
dog. ' 'Shut up ! ' ' She hissed at the dog quietly. ' 'Damn dog's gonna get 
us killed. . . ' ' Clementine looked to Michonne. ' 'He's 
just ... scared ...' ' Michonne shook her head, and sighed. 

Michonne gets out her machete and she looked to Clement ine .'' Step 
back. ' ' Clementine nodded, and she took a couple of steps back. 
Michonne raised her weapon, and brought it down to the walker's head. 
The walker was completely dead as blood was on her Machete. Michonne 
ripped her weapon out, and she ripped the knife in his shoulder out 
too . 

Michonne looked to Clementine and handed her the pocket knif e . ' ' Here . 
You need something to protect yourself with.'' Clementine nodded and 
accept the knife, and she put it in her pocket. Michonne put her 
hands on her hips .'' Well ... did you look everywhere? Find any food?'' 



Clementine shook her head. ' 'No. . . ' ' 

Michonne sighed. Michonne looked to the full trashcan . ' ' Did you check 
the trashcan?' ' Clementine shook her head. ' 'Well. . .no. . . ' ' Michonne 
groaned, and she walked over to the full trashcan. ' 'What are you-' ' 
''This is gonna be disgusting. But... here goes.'' Michonne said as 
she digged her hand in the full trashcan of cans. 

Clementine cringed in disgust, seeing the African-American digging 
her hand in trash. Michonne brought her hand up, and her eyes widened 
when she found a full can of BEANS! ''Holy shit...'' Clementine's 
eyes widened seeing this. ' 'Oh my gosh. . .that's. . . ' ' ' 'Food! Thank 

goodness! ' ' Michonne said with a smile. Michonne walked over to 
Clement ine .'' Hand me your pocket knife.'' Clementine nodded and 
handed the woman her pocket knife. Michonne took the pocket knife, 
and she went over to a log and sat down. So so did Clem. 

Michonne raised her knife and she sighed .'' Let ' s hope this isn't 
bad. . . ' ' She said as she brought the knife down and stuck the knife 
in the can. She ripped the knife out, and stuck it in again. She 
ripped it out, and one more time she stuck it in. Michonne ripped the 
knife out, and opened it up which revealed fresh beans. Michonne 
sighed. ' 'Thank goodness. It's still fresh. . . ' ' 

Michonne looked to Clementine and handed her the beans. ' 'Here. You 
eat first. ' ' Clementine looked to Michonne. ' 'Are you sure? I mean 
have you eaten?'' Michonne shook her head. ''Don't worry about me. 

Just eat.'' She ordered with a calm tone. Clementine hesitated, but 
took the can, and she started eating some of the beans. 

Suddenly, the dog walked up, and sat down and stared at Clementine 
with the food in her hand. The dog gave Clementine the begging eyes, 
wanting her to feed him. Michonne noticed this and she shook her 
head. ''No. Don't give him any food.'' Clementine looked to Michonne 
and send her a slight glare. ' 'Come on, Michonne. He did help us. If 
it wasn't for him, we wouldn't have found this can full of 
food. ' ' 

Michonne sighed in defeat and crossed her arms .'' Alright , fine. But 
only a little, not a whole lot. ' ' Clementine nodded, and she gave 
some food to the dog. However, the dog took the can out of 
Clementine's hand as the can was on the ground. The dog started to 
eat the food from the can. However, Clementine grabbed the food away 
from the dog. ' 'Hey, don't eat it all! ' ' ' 'Clementine! NO! ' ' Michonne 

exclaimed. The dog glared at Clem furiously, and he lunged towards 
her and bit her down on the arm. 

Clementine screamed in pain as she tried to escape the dog's attack. 
However, it wasn't working. The dog threw Clementine to the ground, 
and the dog jumped on Clementine and continued biting her arm. 
Clementine tried her very best to get the dog off, but it was no 
use . 

Michonne came with her machete, she raised it, and she quickly 
brought it down to the dog's head, killing it. Michonne ripped out 
the machete, and she put it away and quickly opened up the dog's 
mouth, releasing Clementine from it's sharp teeth. 


Clementine crawled away from the dog and she huffed a few times. 
Michonne huffed as well and looked to Clement ine .'' Are you 



alright...? 1 ' Clementine nodded Yeah ...' ' Clementine stood, she 
looked down at the dog deceased dog with sympathetic eyes. Michonne 
however showed no remorse and no sympathy for the dog. She looked to 
Clementine and noticed her bitten arm. 

''Your arm... we need to stitch it and clean it before it gets 
infected. ' ' Michonne told the eleven year old. Clementine looked to 
Michonne .'' Michonne ... the dog...'' Michonne sighed. ''I know. But we 
must keep moving, staying here isn't safe anymore.'' Clementine 
nodded slowly. ' 'Come on. ' ' She said as her and Clementine walked out 
of the camp, leaving the deceased dog on the ground. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>To Be continue. . .<strong> 

**Also, before I go. Here's a theme song for you. ** 

**This is from the Michonne Mini Series. ' 'Why Did Love Put A Gun In 
My Hand?' ' By Dorthy.** 

**Why did love put a gun in my hand? 

>Why did love put a gun in my hand?<br>Why did love put a gun in my 
hand? 

>In my bed, in my head, in my hand?<br>Was it for redemption? Was it 
for revenge? Was it for the bottle? Was it for a ledge? Was it for 
the thrill of pushing my hope to an EDGE?! 

>Why did Love?! WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MY HAND ? ! <st rong> 

* *WHY DID LOVE?! WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MY HAND?!** 

**Why did love put a knife in my heart? 

>Why did love open up my scar?<br>Why did love put a knife in my 
heart ? 

>In my bed, in my head, in my hand?<br>Was it for redemption? Was it 
for revenge? Was it for the bottle? Was it for a ledge? Was it for 
the thrill of pushing my hope to an EDGE?! 

>WHY DID LOVE?! WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MY HAND ? ! <st rong> 

* *Why did love...? Why did love...? WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MY 
HAND ? * * 

* *WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MMMMMYYYYYYY HAND?! WHY IN MY 
HAND ?! * * 

**Was it for redemption?! Was it for revenge? Was it for the bottle? 
Was it for the ledge? Was it for the thrill of pushing my hope to an 
EDGE?! Why did love?! WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MY HAND?! OOOOOO, IN 
MY HAND?! WHY DID LOVE?! WHY DID LOVE PUT A GUN IN MY HAND?!** 


End 
f ile . 



